pilgrim who was doing penance before visiting the holy
tomb always went over the catalogue of his sins in a
loud voice.

As the passing of the day was tedious, so was the
passing of the coast. The winds at that season were the
light land-and-sea-breezes which the seamen knew well
how to take advantage of. In some of the little ports
they tied up for parts of a day, either to take in cargo
or to wait for the wind to spring up. For one night,
the ship lay in the harbour at Tyre. Just ashore there,
as she well knew, in one of those fair houses, were
Hekebolos' parents and her own two children. She was
not going to try to see them. Anything that belonged
in any way to Hekebolos was in all ways loathsome to
her at that time.

During her years with Hekebolos she had lived and
travelled like a lady of wealth. On arrival at Antioch,
she went to the famous inn, known as the Daphne
House, where she planned to stay for a few days, while
she consulted the wise Stephen, and enquired about the
prospects of peace. She had been out of the world for
a full year, almost without news of what was stirring.
She loiew that the Persian frontier had been a
debatable land for years. She knew, too, that an unlucky
aristocrat, the nephew of the late Emperor, the young
Hypatius, had been sent to the Persian King, to arrange
a lasting peace just as she set out for the Five Cities. In
the last few days, she had heard that Hypatius had failed
in this. She found at once that Antioch thought of little
but the prospects of war.

"We shall have war in the spring," the hotel manager
said- "The word goes that we have begun to send our
army eastwards. A man was here from Myra last week;
he said weM a thousand horse there already. 'Our whole.
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